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A PLAIN PROPOSITION. 



If a merchant sells 
Watch of Jewelery for 1120 which 
costs him »1UU he Uou't make a cent 
Ubcauae, rent, interest on capital In. 
vented, salaries, out_uf-<late stock, etc., 
etc., consumes this 20 per oeaL There, 
fore, to live and accumulate wealth, 
be must add 30 to 40 per cent, to the 
first cost of the goods he sella. 

Having disposed of my store 1 now 
act simply In the capacity of your 
Purchasing Agent., giving you the 
benefit of my 40 year*' experience and 
positively saving you the 20 per cent, 
it costs a merchant to do business. 
Wten I receive y~ur -order foi Diu- 



hildre 



superiority- 
of the most Intd 
I'ountries, pregnant wo* ami 
r 8 of large famllle"- fl - 
ing the raldroad j 

the Austrain I 
meat. They a 



lect them, and slave for 6 or 6 dol- 
lars a month, I would consider It a 
greater virtue to steal food for my 
Ing children than getting religion 
and be'tng baptized \a 

The traffic in women in iCurope and 
the United States is appalling. The 
civilized world is profoundly stirred 
at the revelations regarding the traf- 
fic In women at the recent congress 
held in Paris, France, and so terrible 
are conditions that another congress 
Is to be held at Frankfort-on-the- 
main, in October It has developed 
that the traffic in women Is aa well 
organized as was the trade In negro 
slaves in the past Italy, Spain, Ger- 
Austria, Greece, England, the 
United States and South American 
countries aVe engaged In it and have 
their bureaus of distribution, agents, 
• nil price lists. These countries are 
the strong-holds of Christianity. Ii 
addition to this organized traffic ii 
len, the highways pjnd byways of 
Christian lands are lined with broth 
els and foundlings asylums. 
Christian society stamps the fallen 
• as the outcast of a system 
male chastity Is almost un 
yet the church says not a 
word in regard to all those actual 
auditions, but boldly claims that 
Christianity elevates woman." 
The truth is Christianity itself has 
done anything for woman but 
enslave her body and mind, and 
down her to silence, and It never will, 
for the cornerstone of the system Is 
lubjection of the mothers of the 

The mental and moral fiber of so- 
ety cannot be Improved as long as 
omen are required to be beasts of 
burden. Involuntary mothers, and 
lupq* of priestcraft 

The children of the Austrian wo- 
man who build railroads, or reaps 
the harvest in the fields for little or 
no pay, emigrate to the United 
States and betake themselves to 

The 



men Is not so elevUed as It is paint- , 
ed. There Is a vast amount of meth 
od in the conduct of Christians. 

Chapel echoes, and pulpit catch- 
words serve to delude, out they do not 
always convey the truth- 
No! Christianity has NOT elevated 
woman. If It has, why is the world 
swarming to-day with credulous gig 
gllng thin walsted parson's puppets? 
Why Is It that the world is swarming 
with the noodles, not one In a thous- 
and fit for either a husband or a fath- 



\V<n 



*5>w in any million coui 




in the Jewelry line, I select from ail 
the biggest stocks in Chicago, pay 
cash, get all special discounts, and 
usually ship goods same day. This 
is why 1 can undersell all merchants 
20 per cent, and yet make usual profit 
Ingertoll Spoon* and Freethought 
Charm* and Pins. Bend for pries* 
and my great little tract* "Theism In 
the Crucible free. 

OTTO WETTSTEIN, 
LaGrange, Cook Co., III. 



My new pamphlet "Marriage and 



bebr 12th. All order* for et 
ly filled after that date, f 
a copy; 6 copies for •1.00.. Bend all 
orders to JOSEPHINE K. HENRY, 
Versailles, Kentucky. 



My n 

Divorce" will come from press Decern, 
bebr I2tn. All orders 
ly filled after that date.. Price 26 eta, 
a copy; 6 copies for $1.00,. Bend all 
order, to JOSEPHINE K. HENRY, 



ATTENTION CON8UMPTIVMI 
I kill and clean the lungs of all Con- 
ms in from two to three 



lb* trows. 

Today women are carrying on their 
hack the stones and mortar for the 
railroad station at Nuremburg, 
Bavaria- In Austria nothing flourishes 
like religion, ami the couktry swarms 
with priests, yet not one bf them has 
ever, protested against wbmen being 
used as beasts of burdin Church 
and State are Siamese ttfins In Aus 
trie, and they Bee to lethal women 
bear all the children Nature will per 
mil. and work them like the brutes 
of the field 

The negroes are the most religious 
people in the United States, 
side of rank barbarism are there such 
soilless demands made upon human 
beings as upon the negro women of 
the most, intensely C.rlatlan commun- 
ities in the United Sattee. They are 
at once child bearers and burden bear 

The pay they receive is not enough 
to keep them In working order and 
often the miserable pittance paid 
them for their labor Is demanded of 
them by brutal or drunken hus- 
bans, while the support of their nu 
uierous progency falls on the mothers. 
The average negro woman, either 
cooks or washes for white families. 
She lives In a hut in the slums of the 
city or town, with few or no comforts 
She boars children as often as nature 
will permit, and her wretched cabin 
swarmsswlth her miserable offsprings 
Yet through heat and cold, sunshine 
and storm, she leaves her own chil 
dren, often without food, to go to the 
house of the whites to cook their plen 
tiful meals, and render the lowliest 
menial service to Christian families, 
who Consider they are doing their 
Christian duty by paying her the urn 
nificent sum of five or el* dollars per 
month for her labor. Her ragged nun 
gry children await her at home, ami 
often than otherwise a tyrant 
brute of a husband, demands and gets 
her wages from her The negro wo 
also the prey of the preach 
ore of their race. Thus the Ignorant 
by their em- 
ployers, and then we wonder why 
we have so many negro criminals. 
There* Is nothing In Christian clvlllza 
>n so wrong, trampled upon and 
traged as motherhood, and nothing 
cheap- After the pangs of travail 
Christianity does not allow a woman 
own her own body, or the offspring 
of her body. Negro women are ac 
cused of being dishonest by their 
white employers. Whose fault Is It? 
If the woman had living 
had not so many land pin 
upon her, she might be at least as 



- 



crowd 

ascribe their criminal tenden- 
cies to all kinds ef 

true one, yet the c. 
can easily find the true sense by look- 
ing for it. 

If we had pictures of some of our 
types of Christian motherhood hung 
upon the walls of churches and court 
rooms, instead of scripture texts, they 
might be such strong object lessons 
as to create a revolution. On the 
whole it might seem more important 
to any country to have a race of no 
ble and strand mothers, than to 
double track it with railroads, orna- 
ment it with splendid churches, or 
spread royal feasts. 

Beside these types of Christian 
motherhood mentioned there are num- 
erous others varying only In 
The widow's mite is one 
trump cards of the pulpiteer and it Is 
played for all It Is worth. The*church 
asks for, and accepts all service, 
and all contributions from the poor- 
est and most oppressed classes of 
women. The widow lay her mite on 
the 'altar of the Ix>rd" and the s 
riflces and suffering of the widow 
obtain tbe mite Is never thought of 
so It is landed sately in the collection 
box. The women of wealth who are 
at ease In Zlon are another 
Christian mothers They do not bear 
so many children as the woman of 
the poor classes, neither do thery suf- 
fer and sacrifice as much, but they 
oear the same load of credulty their 
poorer sisters' do. the belief that 
Christianity has elevated them to the 
position they occupy Take from the 
dull woman her luxuries surrounding, 
gained for her by the exercise of in- 
telligence and giant energy and all 
the Christianity In Chrisendom can- 
not save her from joining the vast 



perstition to bear sages, or a race of 
moral and mental heroes 

Womanh has the power to liberate 
the Reason, and thought of the high- 
est racial promise of the world Will 
she do it? 

Let ner range before her mental 
vision the pictures of women of Chris- 
tendom, and ask herself IT the "Chris 
tlan elevation" of woman is all It is 
painted to appear by the clergy. 

Woe to the world as long as priest 
craft trades on ae heart of woman. 
That heart with Its strength and 
weakness, its hopes, Its fears, its 
desires, its aspirations, and woe too 
to Christianity, when the times ar- 
rives for It to reckoL. with woman's 
awakened Intellect and reason 

Versailles, Kentucky. 



PRISONERS OF FATE 



The sun looks down ou many weary 

Though earth is glided with Its radi- 
ance bright; 
But shadows dark 

Fall on ths lives of prince and waif 
alike, 

And strife and poverty shut out the 
light 

It is more sid than feeble words can 
tell 

How many weary feet pursue life's wh n e heartbreaks over 

( less clay. 

With pler^|ng thorns In every step 
they 

While hope t retreats and 
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LINCOLN'S VOICE TO-DAY 

"I see in the near future a crisis approaching that unnerves me, 
and causes me to tremble for the safety of my country. As a result of 
war, corporations have been enthroned, snd an era of corruption in 
high places will follow, and the money power of the country will en- 
deavor to prolong its reign by working upon the prejudices of ths peo- 
ple until all the wealth Is aggregated In a few hand*, and the republic 
is destroyed.. 1 feel at this moment more anxiety for the safety of our 
country than ever before, even in the midst of war. God grant that my 
forebodings may be groundless." 

Monarchy itself is sometimes hinted at as a refuge from the 
power of the people In my present position I could scarcely be justi- 
fied were I to omit to raise a warning voice against the approach of re- 
turning despotism. It is not indeed nor fitting here that a general ar- 
gument should be made In favor of popular Institutions; but there Is 
one point with Its connections, not so hackneyed as most others, to 
which I ask brief attention- It is assumed that labor is available only 
In connection with capital; that nobody labors unless somebody else 
owning capital, somehow by tbe use of It, Induces him to labor. Labor 
is prior to and Independent of capital. Capital is only the fruit of labor 
and could not have existed if labor had not first existed. Labor Is the 
superior of capital and deserves much the higher consideration. I 
BID THE LABORING PEOPLE BEWARE OF SURRENDERING THE 
POWER WHICH THEY POSSESS, and which, If .urrendered, will 
surely be used to shut the door of advancement for such as they, and 
fix new disabilities) and burden, upon then, until all of liberty shall be 
lost." 

"In the early days of our race the Almighty said to the 
mankind, 'In the sweat of thy face shalt thou eat bread,' an 
then, If we except the light and air of heaven, no good thing h 
or can be enjoyed by us without having cost labor, i 
most good things have been produced by labor, it follows that 
things belong of right to those whose labor has produced the 
It has so happened in all ages of the world, that some have 
and others have, without labor, enjoyed a large portion of th 
This Is wrong, and should not continue To secure to each lab 
whole product of his labor, as nearly as possible, is * worth 
of rny government" 

"It seems strange that any man should d*re to ask a Ju 
assltance in wringing bread from the sweat of other men's fa 
This country with Its institutions belong to its people 
habit It." 

(These are Abraham Lincoln's own inimitable words, in I 
sage to Congress, 1861, and In a letter to a friend, now In 
of a Maine physician). 
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> today the 



■ards of the church The eagles of 
Intelligence rejoice, and the owls of 
superstition mourn when one woman 
discovers that Christianity is her en- 
emy, instead of her friend as she has 
been taught. 

Neither men nor women are ethe 
rial poets, nor trained thinkers, but 
they are both very weak and very 
erring creatures and Christianity for 
its own Interest has bound them up 
with solemn vows, and loaded them 
down with stringent obligations. 

The comparison of the condition of 
heathen and Christian omen Is 
used as proof that "Christianity alone 
elevates woman.' The truth Is. the 
heathen women are slandered, their 
condition is not so bad as It Is paint- 
ed, and the condition of Christian wo- 



That shylock of the race 
That gloats o'er pain! 
Finds Joy in adding pangs to suffer- 
last faint lingering 

How many million prisoners rise each 
morn 

And go with heavy hearts to thank- 
less task; 

Each chained fdr life to penury and 
toil. 

To earn the bread that helpless chil 

How many souls life's burden can not 

And seeks to drown Its woes In mad- 
dening drink; ■ 
With brain on fire 

Sink down to lowest depths of want 
and crime 

And drag both wife and children to 
the brink. 

Or deep despair, where haunting spec- 

And all the right they have is t 
live 

And linger on, thus doomed by cruel 
fate 

-o give their all, and helpless they 
• must give. 

How many million women clank their 

Which have been riveted i^y greed of 
gold, 

, Left helpless mute. 
Slaves most abject to lusts of fallen 

Until' unfit to be either bought or 
sold, 

They're turned adrift, with helpless 

children,' too. 
To suffer pangs of penury and despair, 
Dumb victims, forced to endure life's 

bitter woes. 
Nor look for hope or comfort 

where 

How many prisoners on beds of suf- 



Who've trod the path from youth to 
hoary age ' 

O'er life's rough way, 
Are sitting by the hearUtone that Is 



rs blot mem- 
ory's page, 
Because their children from the horns 

have gone, 
And only memory's echo haunts the, 
place 

With steps and voices that have jour- 
neyed out 

On time's rough tide or road they can 



How many children come Into this 
life. 

Bound by the fetters Ignorance 
forged, 
Captives till death, 
Their blood a cesspool, bodies racked 



Who know the racking bondage will 
ne'er end, 



dumb and life-] Ml 



MR8. HENRY'S NEW PAMPHLET. 

The pamphlet "Marriage and Dl- 

written • by Josephine 
onry, .md published by 



tag 'wUhXin' 1 



extraordinary 
Mrs. Henry, who is handling the en- 
tire large edition is receiving large 
and small orders from all sections and 
from all classes of people. The leg 
islatlvo season being on In many 
states, many orders are being receiv- 
ed from lawyers and legislators, who 
have introduced bills relating to Mar- 
riage or Divorce- An Ex-Governor, 
one of th test lawyers and most prom- 
nent men in our country, writes that 
the pamphlet covers with rare ability 



question, and its stro 
should be mode before 
committees, having such bills in 
charge." 

movement Is on foot to supply 
of the members of several state 
legislatures with a copy. Several col- 
umns of the BladeVould be filled with 
of this pamphlet, and 



;~SK< 



Milll. 



prisoi 



i of : 



Because the I 
warn, 

Because the darkened minds of m 

would quench 
The light of Reason. So the wot 

must mourn. 

Millions of prisoner* behind supernal 

ural I 

And Orthodoxy guards the rusted key- 
That none escape. 
»e dare not claim Dame Nature as 

must obey blind Dogma's decree 
Their only beacons on the sea of Faith 
Are Jack-o-lanterns swung by priestly 

bands. , 
Whose Idealisms and Inate lore of 
power ' 

Wreck grandest possibilities on shoals 



bodies beating 



Of poverty, pain, lust and Imprisoned 



Till brain, and heart, and ' 



gloriou, 



women as well as I 
It, and repeating the order to send to 
ads. Actual conditions in every 
ununlty are forcing people to think 
this vital subject, and Josephine 
Henry's pamphlet presents many 
new ideas and the subject has never 
before been put before the public in 
such a reasonable common sense mat- 
ter of fact way. This pamphlet wlU 
alike Interest and Instruct men and 
women, the single and the married, 
and even a dissent from the argu- 
ments made by Mrs. Henry, may 
cause others to give their ideas to the 
world on the one problem that effects 
the welfare of the human race- Much 
credit is due Mr. J as E Hughes for 
the beautiful and artistic style of the 
pamphlet and his work Is being highly 
commended. All orders sent to 

JOSEEPHINE K. HENRY7" 

Versailles, Kentucky. 

All orders sent to the above address 
will be promptly filled by return mall, 
as long as the edition lasts- Send In 
your orders now. 25 cents for one 
copy, five copies for one dollar. 



by Fate 
Humanity of every rank and 
By priests and robher barons sold and 

bought 

O Reason! hasten on thy 
And death's keen shaft doth flesh and And sclence m „ h -li;u all n,a 

And round these pain-racked prison- 
ers watch and wait 

Thousands of anxious loved ones night 
and day, 

Till naught Is left them, but an empty 



NOW 18 TH ETIME TO VISIT HOT 
SPRINGS, ARKANSA8 



The road to Truth, to Liberty and 

Unbar the doors, and set Fate's pris 

oners free 
Versailles, Kentucky. 



Best reached via. The Iron Momv 
taln Rou„\ Hot Springs Special 
leaves St. Louis dally 8:01 P. M., ar- 
riving Hot Springs 8:00 A- M. Quick 



service. Th 
Sleeper and 
r. For Descr 



Reclining Chair Car. 

—Wet " ' 

C. TOWNSEND, O. P. ft T. A, 

p Louis, Ma 
A. A. GALLABHER, D. P. A-, 
>. 419 Walnut St, Cincinnati, O. 




An essay read at the Oregon (III) Lit- 
erary Contest, April 23, by Otto 
Wettstetn 

Grand and Bubllme are the possibili- 
ties within reach of man. A true Lord 
of Creation," he alone is capacitated — 
upon this world of beauty and of 
grandeur, of sunshine and of love — to 
fully appreciate and deeply to revel la 



menu. He alone is endowed, with 
senses so acute and a mind so pro- 
found as to duly estimate the sublim- 
ity of his position and good fortune, 
which favor him with vast superiority, 
and many grand prerogatives denied 
to the lowed order of the animate 
world. He alone enjoys the posses- 
sion of faculties which enables him 
to infer and logically to deduce that 
ho has— whatever his lot in life— In- 
finite occasion to rejoice and to be hap- 
py, and to fully appreciate the propi- 
tious conditions surrounding him, all 
tending to transform life Into elysian 
bliss 

Human life Is — as it were — posited 
upon a well adjusted balance, repre- 
senting on the one side Joy, on the 
other grief. Woe to him who will per- 
mit the latter to outweigh peace and 
'Twere better indeed than 
h a one had never been born . 
The solution to the apparently com- 
plex and profound problem of life, 
may be found 'in the simple law of na 
ture that in the practice of virtue 
alone la found true happiness." Noth- 
tls plain 
»llow its 



war and Uesolutlon, and anguish and 
tears wili vanish from the face of 
the earth! 

All our actions, all our motives, are 
prompted by the intense desire to be 
happy. Happines— this magic x.oid 
—defines the one grand object, and 
aim of every human life. >lt is the ar- 
dent aspiration of the good and the 
coveted talisman of the bad. It is 
the star of hope all seek through life— 
the paradise all long to enter at Its 
close. It is the great final g6al all 



The Lord Making Adam in His Own Image. 




Ignorant and i. 
brother, unnoticed — unappn 

The beautiful landscape, the placid 
■a, the stately oak, the music of the 
winged songsters, the lovely spring 
time, the birth and unfolding of shrub 
and flower, the grandeur of a starry 
reach— the sparkling night, the bewildering 



pinnacle of this grand and beauteous 
temple of life, beckoning with Its en- 



portals, and upon whose altar all most 
fervently aspire to Invoke their suppli- 
cations. 

It Is more than this: It Is the very 
foundation of the sooiaJ structure, the 
life and breath of humanity, and the 
vital spark which with Its Intense pow- 
L lato *• glowing heaithy 
, majority of the human 




heavenly bodies into endless 
tude, the enchanting moonlight 
posing our world Into a wondrous 
fairy scene, the tempest and lightning, 
the roar of thunder and the fury of the 
waves; all these things to the appre- 
ciative mind, make life attractive and 
fascinating and illume the world in 
beauty and in glory. 
Again, th, : possession of health, the 
of a true friend, the love 
•till,' 




■j to evolve to its 
sublime altitude of human perfection, 
and the potential motor which now In- 
sures the perpetuity of the race and 
prevents the degeneration and final ex- 
Unction of man. 

Happiness la to the mind, what per- 
fect health Is to the body— a condition 
or prosperity, bouyancy, thrift, suc- 
cess, a grand consumaUon of all that 
is gloaious, excellent and exhllerating 
in Ufa The great end and aim of an 
"Oinniclent Creator," — if there is one 
— Is and must be achieved, in behold- 
ing his creatures enjoy the loftiest and 
purest degree of transcendent happi- 
ness. Happiness is gain, wealth, a 
treasure, a great fortune securing to 
us an object in life and a motive 
Ing life emphatically worth living for. 

Finally It Is the grand 
just compensation for all the n< 
sary Ills of life; the balm which m 
dem of gems 



of our children, 
character as we 
life, a free press, free speech, free 
schools and all the rights conferred 
upon us by 
ment— all these advantages should be 
ily rejoi 
to all! 

But, alas, for the frailty of human 
fixture! How many of us who are fa\ 
abundance of all to cheer 
our path through life, pluck from the 
richly laden tree the golden fruit 
within our reach? Hat, not habit and 
continuous indulgences deadened 
sense of appreciation of all these bless- 
ings, and— seeking new Joys, building 
castles in Utopia — do 



rifice of tl 



> great 



And without happiness what indeed 
were life? Without sensations of Joy 
and pleasure, without emotions of fe- 
lldty and bliss, without frolic and 
laughter, without the moderate Indul- 
gences which gratify our appetites, 
vanity, ambition, curiosity, etc., 
out love and reciprocal loye, without 
those happy hours of recreation and 
festivity, so exhllerating to the body 
and mind, which all alike— both rich 
and poor— may Indulge in, without 
those precious momenta devoted to art, 
music or literature when the intel- 
lect—inspired by the genius of the 
world— may soar In rogious of unal- 
loyed bliss; without all these— and 
many more of the grand prerogatives 
within our reach— what Indeed, were 
lite good for. 

Conceding then that happiness is the 
great desideratum of human existence, 
let us Inquire into the causes which 
produce and promote these han 



It is capacity to enjoy, power to con- 
ceive and to realize the infinite varie- 
ty of happy slrcumstances and beau- 
teous objects surrounding us in their 
irridescent hues; aptitude to a] 
elate and to revel In the ecstney of 
bliss, which constitutes true happi- 
ness. It requires intelligence, dls- 



How many of us cannot now recall 
the happy days in years gone by 
mingled emotions of joy and sadness 
—with Joy because of the truly golden 
hours then experienced with sadness 
that they are passed away, never to 
return — yet who fully appreciated 
these days of happiness? Did we tl 
amply realize this one glorious op| 
tunity of a life time— this grand agj 
gation of circumstances, health, youth, 
beauty, love, peace and plenty, all 
duclve to true and unalloyed happi- 
ness, and prone to Indulgence in 
dreams of felicity and bliss? Or did we 
—all alike blind— permit these grand 
opportunities to flit by unnoticed— un 
appreciated, as the grand melodies of 
a Beethoven fall upon the deadened 

use of the dumb? 

If there is any time In life when all 
e nearest that highest standard of 
happiness which it is possible for mor- 
tals to enjoy, it as during those pre- 
i hours described so enthusiasti- 
cally by Schiller In his "Song of the 
Bell:" 



Oh tender longing, sweetest hope! 

The golden time of love's first kiss! 
The eye, beholds the heavens ope, 

Th hart too reveleth in bliss; 
Oh would that youthful love had been 

But child In spring's eternal green. 

The sublime and exalted 



sical being, so the practice of crime 
and vice will result In misery and 
wretchedness. As health is the neces- 
sary result of harmonious conditions 
of body and life— so happiness is the 
grand fruition of true and noble 
thoughts and deeds.. ' 

Love, the highest possible 
tation of human felicity, is the pre- 
cious reward only of mutual goodness, 
honor, virtue and chastity. Only In 
the rich and precious soil of human 
excellence can it flourish and exist. 
Vice and immorality necessarily ex- 
tinguish the last spark of love. It Is 

natural instinct within 
detest vulgarity 
portion as ,we 
qualities .will we 



muci. , Ac It Is i in 
pain to impart happiness, 

so it is Impossible to love that which 
injures us— to love that which 
oalheeome and vile. 

Behold Chastity and Virtue! Where 
is the artist, among the great sea of 
humanity which encircles the globe, 
the genius so sublime — who, upon 
from the block, of pu 
alabaster, can transform an image of 
such seraphic beauty, as to emulate, 
or even approach these peerless at- 
tributes? 

Behold the honest man! In broad- 
cloth or rags— In palace or cot— what 
matters his station, his brawny skin, 
his humble profession? — where the 




. hlil.il 



light f 



iant, the pearl so precious as 
charming gleam from the eye ol 
honest man? 

You will say, however, "honest} 
often goes begging and virtue wit 
bread while dishonesty and vice 
revel in luxury and happiness.'' 

re a deceitful guide. 
The tears of honest hunger ar 
greater source of happiness than all 
he seeming pleasures of the dishonest 
ety and happiness 
itipodes, as antagonistic as fire 
and water, and as the former takes 
possession of an individual, the later 
vanishes before its conquering foe!' 

Thore is one treasure within reach 
of us all. my friends, one source of an 
Infinite sublime degree of happiness, 
Inalienable within us, and which 
lever be taken from us, and that is 
a be honest, true, virtuous— and thus 
appy — at all times. This treosur 
greater than all the gold of the 
verse and life itself, as thousand 
instances recorded by history 
prove. Martyrs among Jews and Qen- 
tlles, among Heal hens and Christ 
alike, have suffered all the tortures 
of a fiendish ingenuity, yet heroically 
would not sacrifice their honor to pro- 
wealth and to be 
g life of happiness 
among their loved ones. No! They de- 
manded a freedom of conscience, the 
privilege to live an honest life and 
speak their honest thought, and this 



are indeed possibly only to the appre- 1 prerogative and exalted degree of hap 
dative mind of pure man and woman- pines* they would and did not saert- 

As beautiful flowers breathe j flee for life and fortune, 
sweetest fragrance to gladden our' This seems strange to ua who live 
hearts, so the good and virtuous enjoy ^ in an age when it is said "all have 
a peerless and transcendental degree their price "—who can hardly realize 



and value than all else, that all treas- 
ures and Joys outside of it are but 
like phantoms and dreams. 

That It is almost Impossible for us 
to ascend to this sublime degree of 
moral excellence I admit, and neither 
Is it necessary, yet I think I have es- 



irallty, so will be the degree of o 
happlneas. 




1 fill a 



tion of the really good and beautiful 
and lots of good sense to be truly hap 

the wretched votaries of vice. As pain 



happiness and Impart the 
to all who may be so fortunate as to 
the sunshine of their gladness, 



mental condition, yet Its 
reality must be acknowledged. It 
seems to be a super-human attribute- 
yet fully and truly human-whlch in 
Itself Is of so much greater importance 



human Joys and woes won 
time, yet I must call your attention to 
a few of the various exhibitions of hu- 
man character all prompted by the 
same intense pursuit of happiness. 

the poor drunkard seek its goal 
in the vempting draught which cheers, 
;es, then kills! The thief in 
K old which t o him is re ally 
~* Tne uiurdfei 

revenge his sup 
posed Insulted sense of honor, thus 
fully proving that hp has none! The 
libertine in debauchery— thus casting 
continuous and true happiness and all 
which makes him truly noble from 
him. The liar and swindler, who be- 
traying his friends and cred.tors for 
financial gain, is thus doomed to dis- 
grace and ever shunned by honest 
men! 

The reasons for the crime and con- 
sequent wretchedness of all these 
poor deluded creatures may be found 
gnorance! They 
have yet to learn the simple ABC 
of the great moral law and philosophy, 
hlch is, that true happiness it only 
found In virtue and honor, and In 
degree aa we contribute to the 
happiness of others. The wealth they 
thus dishonestly acquire is but the 
ignis fatus which will illume the way 
to their" terrible destruction! The hap- 
piness they strive to and do obtain 
but a frenzy and a snare! The grati- 
fication of their appetites but a wal 
lowing in the mire of beastly indul- 
gence! Their expressions of love but 
hypocrisy and disgust, and their abode 
Indeed the "fool's paradise!" Were 
they but truly wise, the drunkard 
would find true happiness in abstin- 
ence or moderation; the thief in rath- 
er parting with his last dollar than to 
steal one; the murderer In a grand 
manhood, who, like Tllton, 
In sublime and stoical magnanimity 
forgives that crime which of all It is 
most painful to forgive and forget; 
the debaunchee in the holy presence 
of a tru and faithful wife. Thus also 
the assignor who swindles his credi- 
tors, does not know that In so doing 
he defrauds himself of that greatest 
of earthly treasures, the name and 
happiness of an honest man! 

True it often happens that a person 
once convicted of crime is again re 
oeived Into good society, and I for one 
be the first to propitiate the of- 
fense of an unfortunate brother or sis- 
have for true manhood and purtaolu 
ter— yet that profound respect 
have for true manhood and pure 



of happlneaa than 

My friends, before the first pages 
of a mighty volume are yet turned 
the limitation of my time reluctant- 
ly bids me do* 



entertain for them. And It is this 
ciousness of honesty, of purity, 
which casts a halo of light, of bril- 
liancy around a person, and which 
— whenever we find it— la a greater 
and higher sour 



few of the many practical lessons I in- 
tended to submit to you — I mutt theu 
leave the subject for your owu medi- 
tation and the problem of life for your 

then we need but ob- 
ite moral taws of na- 
[ly as we do those of 
health, aud alply u all the various, 
phases of llff the greatest possible 
degree of gooif sense. The latter will 
teach us to look upon the bright side 
of life at all? times and that oontout- 
.■ yAtato ^-ariAfrtiBS oak. 
wants to surrounding circumstances 
are the first great requisites to batde 
life successfully, and this will banish 
envy, malice, 111-teuiper, despoudency, 
conquer adversity and triumph in ser- 
enity of mine, peace and satisfaction! 

And this nobility of character, these 
precious bea itudes of humanity are 
the magic ra 8 which — securing to us 
the precious oon of exalted happiness 
— then reflec j^an decatter like bless- 
.ugs among Till our associates and 

Again: Do hot seek for happiness In 
the future, but remember you will 
probubly never be any happier than 
you are now, Utopian ideas are 
fraught with great HI, In so much as 
they rob you of the happiness within 
reach. Let now the great present, 
be your watch-word; every moment 
is precious and once lost. Is vanished 
into eternity forever. Be happy nowl 
There is not one here who has not in- 
finite occasion- of rejoicing at their 
happy condition in life. The very 
fact of being here proves it. Think 
of the crippled and blind, of tho deaf 
and the dumb, of those racked with 
pain and fear, and who in vain dur- 
ing the long, long dreary night of their 
agony sigh for but one moment of 
blessed and luxurious rest; of those 
millions of city poor who never enjoy 
the boon of a pure and honest breath; 
then think of your comforts of life, 
of your privilege*, of your culture, 
your independence, and your happi- 
ness that you can to-day attend a Tree 
contest of a free expression of 
thought, of a free people, in a free 
country of peace ana plenty! Then 
think of the famine In Ireland, the In- 
uies, in China— then think of poor 
Germany and Russia, whose plum 
toiim of war and blood, now haunt the 
people and pollute that classical at- 
mosphere where Schiller and Goethe 
sung songs of loWc and liberty, and 
where a million of the flower of inan- 
h<xid are now In a terrible solfdom 
arrayed In the line of battle, awaiting 
but the caprice and command of an 
unscrupulous tyrant to slay each other 
and to deluge their beauteous father- 
land in seas of human blood! 

Yes, my friends think of It!. And 
when you roaltee the comparative fav- 
or, .e circumstances with which we 
are all alike surrounded then appre- 
ciate It, then be happy! Remember 
that none so poor, none so unfortun- 
ate within reach of my voice but what 
somewhere upon this globe millions 
may be found in conditions to which 
yours in comparison is prosperous 
and fortunate, and amply propitious 



to give you infinite occasion to rejoice 
and to feel rich and happy as a king. 

As. the diamond reveals 1U bril- 
liancy only when ground and polished 
in the mills of the lapidary, so the 
attrition and tribulations we are sub- 
ject to. but develop the loftiest at- 
tributes of human character. 

Then be noble, brave! Do your 
whole duty, be happy in the 
nees that you mean to do right; 
if fortune frowns, find 
the golden reward of a true and noble 

maiUtoml!. 



he conscious- J 

> right; then L 

happiness In T 

■ue and noble { 

trait of char- I 
heroism, this \ j 



My friends, this grand trait of char- 
acter—this courage, this heroism, this 

fortitude, this determination to tri- 
umph over all the vicissitudes of life, 
and to seek the means In virtue and 
in honor is the precious key to the sa- 
cred shrine of human happiness. It 
is a philosophy so plain, so simple, 
that a child can understand R. if 
taught in our "hurdles, if taught In 
our schools. If taught at the fireside 
— where all yearn for the glorious 
boon of a happy home — If the great 
millions in every clime but under- 
stood this simple truth that "virtue Is 
its own and immediate reward, and 
vice its own and inevitable punish- 
ment." then the "Utopian age" of uni- 
versal peace and felicity would Indeed 
down upon a world which, but for its 
ignorance of this simple maxim, to- 
day might be a "paradise" of con- 
tinuous joy and happiness for all! 



the 



A Good Route 
to Try 



it traverses a territory rich in 
undeveloped resources; a territory 
containing unlimited possibilities for 
sericulture, horticulture, stock rais- 
ing, mining and manufacturing. And 
last, but not least, it Is 

The Scenic Route 
for Tourists. , 



Between St. Louis and Kansas 
City and points In Missouri, Kansas, 
Arkansas, Oklahoma, Indian Terri- 
tory, Texas and tne Southwest. 

Between Kansas City and points 
in Tennessee, Alabama, Mississippi, 
Georgia, Florida and the Southeast. 

Between Birmingham and Mem- 
phis and points in Kansas, Arkansas, 
Oklaboms, Indian Territory, Texas 
and the West and Southwest, 

Full information as to route and 
rates cheerfully furnished upon appli- 
cation to any representative of the 
Company, er 10 

Passenger Traffic Department, 



1 



THE- DEATH 



And Funeral of Marjorie 
Fenelone Wilson 



BY WALTER HURT. 

ired woe g' 

countless friend* to Dr. and Mm. J. B. Wilson, in the death of their 
little daughter and only child, Marjorie, nine year* old, victim of that 
dread scourge ol chiiunoou, scariet lever. iue brightest blossom has 
been plucked from the garden of their Uvea. At three o'clock the 
morning ol Wednesday, Jatnary Tenth, as sweet « spirit ai ever ten- 
anted lta frail castie of ciay, passed from life s lingering embrace into 
the encompassing arms of the Mighty Mystery. 

Our fast friendship prompted Dr. Wilson at once to notify me of 
the supreme sorrow that had come into has life, and I arose from a 
bed of sickness to hasten to his home. When 1 reached his side and 



agony was something pitiful u 



i be knelt in the Oethsemane 
i nand jj alienee, and Iook 
the sympathy, 1 could not express, 1 can imagine no sight more pitiful 
tne weight ot such great suffering, 
like a storm-stricken oak ot the forest. 

For myself, 1 could scarcely realize the truth of the tragedy, even 
while 1 stood dumbly in lta presence But a few brief days before, I 
had seen the winsome little lassie in ail the vivacity ot her lightsome 
youth, while with an engaging deughi, she displayed to me, aa one of 
her fondest friends, her .aviah treasure of Chr.stmas presents; and as 
with drowning eyes, 1 looked down upon the dear dead face of her, who 
In life had been my pet, I felt for a moment, as if a sweet star had fal- 
len from its shining altitude, as If an exquisite harmony in creation 
had ceased. 

Death is not repellant. But in the young, it is end— *o sad! In 
the Autumn ot Age, when we are weary with the way, and would stop 
awhile, then death is sweet and serene— we are like ripened leaves 
that rustle sott.y to their rest. But in lilos season of Spring, death is 
like a belated frost that cuts down the tender dower while yet It la un- 
folding; and It is the cruelty of losing this unfulfilled fragrance that 
makes us to mourn. 

. But death mirrored no horror in Marjorie s sweet features. Her 
beautiful head lay pillowed upon blossoms, her face as fair as any 
flower among them. To me, she looked for a.l the world like a pluck- 
ed lily in a uower of roses And thus shall 1 always like to think of 
her> 

Marjorie was an unusual child, gifted with many graces Of mind 
and charms of person. She was wise beyond her years— wiser than 
many who have reached maturity. She entertained always with the 
brightness of her speech, and always, the strange development of 
though! in one so young, engendered wonder in the .tonener. She read 
understand ingly, books that would tax the intelligence of many a grey- 
haired, and she found perenn.al pleasure in their reading. •'Her re- 
markable success in her studies made her the especial pride ot the 
teachers of her school, from the superintendent down. Almost, It may 
be said, she was a child with an adult mind. Not only was she a 
student, but formed her own conclusions— did her own thinking— and 
more times than 1 can mentlou has she surprised me beyond measure 
with her original ideas. She was one of the most natural of readers, 
and her understanding and interpretation ot Shakespearian characters 
ws something remarkable. 

The funeral was held at the home at 2; 30 o'clock, Thursday aftei- 
ii. K>u The address was by Prof. John Burke, a Liberal friend of Dr. 
Wilson's family, and a devoted admirer of Marjorie. Prof. Burke is 
a noted educator, and superintendent of the Newport^ Ky., public 



Die spoke a 



burdened with care, and have felt the load lifted and 
Innocent and cheery prattle. I express my deepest 



REMARKS OF PROF. JOHN BURKE. 
Dear Friends:— At the request of her parents, I shal <ipeak a few 
words over the mortal remains of sweet little Marjorie. have known 
her since she first began to prattle on her mother's kne , and when 1 
heard of her death this morning, a pang or grief shot an . now through 
my heart. In my visits to this heme, she always seem « to me like 
an angel of light and Joy . I have sometimes come here nith my heart 
d removed ny her 
t and must heart- 
felt sympathy for the parents and all the Intimate friends and rela- 
tives. 

Little Marjorie was a most precoc.ous child. 1 never saw a brighter 
child, and I have been closely connected with children all my life. 
Her power of comprehending the thoughts of great masters of litera- 
ture and her delight in them were to me something very remarkable. 
At six and seven years of age, she could read and appreciate Shakes- 
peare, Longfellow, Whittier, the Gary sisters, and other great artists 
in the realms of thought, feeling, and imagination. She was born with 
a love for the beautiful In uature, art, and thought, and in the words 
of the poet Shelly, she always seemed to me to be 

• An embodied Joy whose race had Just begun." 

She was the life of the home, the spirit of Innocence, purity and 
love that sent its influence to all who came under the magic power of 
those heavenly attributes. 

My heart bleeds with sorrow for her parents, that no more will 
they be cheered and charmed and soothed by her innocent and sweet 
talks and ways in the home circle. 1 can, myself, feel for-theni more 
keenly from my own experience of like nature. 

In an hour of despondency over bereavement, the poet Lowell 
once wrote, "Not all the preaching since Adam has made death other 
than death,*' and while In this sad hour this seems true, yet even now 
there is a balm for this the most bitter of all earthly experiences, a 
balm that comforts and consoles but cannot heal the wounded spirit. 

Our little darling will no more be with us In the body, but her 
memory will dwell with us as long as our lives last. After the first 
bitter hours, and days and weeks are past, this memory will steal over 
our lives like a sweet perfume, and finally when In momenta ot calm 
reflection, we come to meditate on the trials and sufferings that fall 
to the lot of most who live to mature age, we may even feel an unex- 
pressed and Inexpressible Joy. that thla sweet flower waa removed 
from earth to higher and purer realms before her innocent and pure 
soul was tarnished by its alloy. 

With all our doubts and misgivings, with all our fears as to what 
may lie in that mystcerious realm, toward which all the living are 
speedily moving, we all feel, we all know, that nothing of harm can 
come to little Marjorie. To me all Nature, every leaf and bud and 
blossom, every star that gems the night, every cloud that flents in the 
Infinite azure of heaven, every waving tree and warbling bird— to me 
all religions that ever existed, teach that beyond thla brief scene of 
mingled grief and Joy, there, is land of pure delight, where all the 
good and pure will live forever To me, and I am not alone In this 
sentiment, there Is no such thing as annihilation in the physical world, 
and although this mute temple of clay which was the home of the 
bright spirit that has fled, is no longer with us, yet that spirit that 
once reigned there lives aomewher», and tne words of the poet Whit 
tier, in this sad hour 

"Love will dream, and Faith will trust. 



Physical science only deals with the material, that whjch we see 
or bear or feel or touch; but in this dark hour there Is a science ot 
soul deeper and more divine than all that is taught In schools, which 
teaches us to look up to that mysterious Soul of the Universe with 



an eye of faith and hope and trust, and with feelings of consolaUon 
that "all is for the best," 

It amounts to nothing that there may be foolish and cruel creeds 
of religion that pretend to hold the keys of the kingdom that lies be- 
yond. It amounts to nothing that there may be things that seem ab- 
surd In all religions. There is a deeper philosophy of soul that teaches 
us that all these religions are but off-shoots from the Great Source 
of Infinite Love, corrupted as they traverse the fields of humanity 
with the dross of earthly vessels, and that back of them all, Is the 
measureless fountain of Love, embracing them all, nourishing both 
their flowers and their thorns, but still in Its essence, the same in its 
nature, as that spirit of love and Joy and innocence that actuated 
thl sweet child while she dwelt among us- In hours like this we dlvo 
1 of til 



"There is no death! what i 

This Ufa of mortal bre ith 
Is but a suburb of the life ^lyslan, 

Whose portal we call 

In that great cloister's stillness and Becluslon 
By guaiding angels led, 
Safe from temptation, sare jfrom sin's pollution, 
She lives whom we call dead. 

Day after day we think what she is doing 

In those bright realms of air; 
Year after year, her tender steps pursuing 

Behold her grown more fair. 

"Thus do we walk with her and keep unbroken 
The bond which nature gives, 



May reach her where she- lives. 



Not as child shall we again behold her; 
For when with rapture wild 



But a fair maiden, in her Father's mansion, 
Clothed with celestial grace; 



"And though at times impetuous with emotion 

And anguish long suppressed, 
The swelling heart heaves moaning like the < 

That cannot be at rest — 

■ We will be patient, and assuage the feeling 

We may not wholly stay; 
I)y silence sanctifying, not concealing. 

The grief that must have way." 

With another poet we may also feel and say: 
We know not where His islands lift 
Their frond ed palms in air; 
We only know we cannot drift 



We know that the change called death is the portion ol all the liv- 
ing, and being a part of this wonderful system called Nature, in hours 
like this, it is not omy the mission of philosophy, but that of reli- 
gion as well, to be subm.sslve and resigned to the inevitable —to that 
great law ot change Implanted in ad things, when the morning stars 
sang together at the birth of creation. 

All that live must die, passing through Nature to Eternity." 

With our limited vision in this tabernacle of clay, we cannot see 
It* p^ypnaty nnr rm nif-ven purmUe what changes it br ings about la 



that endless chain of being through which we are passing, 
can feel even when our hearts are wrung with grief that It must be a 
blessing and not a curse; in spite of our anguish there comes to ua all 
a "•till small voice" which whispers, "All is well." 

1 believe with all the earnestness of my ooul that little Marjorie 
stil lives. Her sweet lite is quenched ou earth forever, but her pure, 
bright spirit dwells and acts in a wor.d for which its innocence and 
purity were better adapted than this sordid, selfish world Of care and 
sorrow. 

She is not far from us at this very moment. Let us comfort our- 
selves then with the thought that while our hear.u> are breeding at our 
loss, our little darling Is In a realm of happiness and Joy, and I believe 
ot usefulness, is saved forever from the cares and sorrows of this un- 
friendly world. 

I have Just been handed two stanzas that her futher wrote to Mar- 
jorie, when li». was on the boundless ocean a year or so ago. Before 
1 read them, let me remark that as her father on the unfathomcd 
ocean, itself an embuem of the Inflnite, thought ot his little girl at 
home, and sent his love across the waters and lands to her, may we 
not all feel that the Infinite father feels for, and loves his children 
with a love that passeth understanding. May we not likewise feel 
that this child, having uow embarked on the infinite ocean we called 
eternity, may send her love to father und mother back from the un- 
t known shore This, to me is a conviction, in spite of all the doubts and 
e creeds and cruelties, that mar this wnrld of lime. Here 



MY MARJORIE. 

"When I look down In the beautiful sea, 



of a friend's child. "This poem, said he, "Is appropriate on this oc- 
casion, not only because it warn written by the father, but suggest* it- 
self to me from the presence of the many, rare and beautiful floral 
pieces In which Marjorie lies embowered." The poem Is as follows: 

COULD THE FLOWERS SPEAK . 

What a pity the (lowers can utter no word! 

What a pity no a 
Could the violet but w 
• The honeysuckle n 

What stories of heart, sad and sweet, they oouldlell. 
Since the secrets of lovers they know so well. 

What a pity that speech to them Is forbid. 

When they lie so mute on the coffin lid; 

Or when lone o'er the grave their fragrance they shed— 
The lonely companions of the dear, dumb dead, 

What secrets of love, and of death they would tell, 
Could they speak— but, alas! they keep too well. 

Following Mr. Cunning, the Rev. Robert Watson, pastor of the 
Second Presbyterian church, of which Mrs. Wilson is a member, read 
a chapter from the Bible, and offered a feeling prayer. The singing 
was conducted by Mrs. Winifred Shoop, a life-long friend of Mrs. Wil- 
son's, and a prominent music instructor of Washington Court House, 
Ohio. Mrs. Shoop closed the services with the rendition of Marjorie's 
favorite song, the old Scotch ballad, "My Ain Countrie." 

Never have I known another funeral so remarkable in some of Its 
features, showing as It did, how In life, this child had so endeared 
herself to many elders, that her dead fingers still clutched compelllng- 
ly at their heart-strings. Flowers filled the room where she lay. the 
last offerings of many loving friends. Owing to the contagious char- 
actor of the disease, only a limited number were permitted to attend 
the funeral, and those who came were mostly those of middle age, or 
far advanced in years. None came from curiosity— not a morbid mind 
was there— but -all were drawn together by the magnet of a common 
sorrow, and young and old together mingled their tears, while a throng 
of school-children— her playmates and friendB, crowded the pavement 
below. 

In her ability to attract and attach to herself tie young and the old 
of every station, Marjorio irresistibly reminded one of Dicken's "Little 
American Dickens known her, her name would 
I in literature with that of the sweetest character ever 
delineated by the master of English narrative. 

Marjorie was more to her parents than are most children, probably 
because of the remarkable maturity of her exceptional character, and 
according to this measure is her loss more great. May they both have 
strength to bravely meet the unfoldings of the pitiless to-morrows. 

Grove Cemetery, during a winter 
ie weeping frozen tears in sympathy 
with human sorrow. 

At the grave, Mr. Cunning said: — 

"It is the dear privilege ot those gathered here to pay the last 
tribute to affection and respect to this child, whom we all loved- We 
now give her back to Mother Earth, a pure, untainted flower, and one 
as lovely as ever fell into her bosom. To dear little Marjorie we all 
say Farewell! Farewell!!" 

Thus ended the brief chapter of this bright and promising life— 
an inspiration and a benediction which will 



ever expanding love of the many hearts she touched with t 
wand of her earthly brightness. 



She sleeps well cradled on the breast of the All Kind Mother. 
Death is cruel only to those he passes by! 



A TRIP TO 

ROM 



NOTICE T O SUB SCRIBERS 

Within the neit month, Dr. Wilson's 
book, "A Trip to Rome," will be com- 
pleted, and ready to send to subscrib- 



en over a year ago, many have chang- 
ed location, and were i to send the 
book to the address first givon. it 
would not reach them. To be sure 
that each person will get his book 
and to avoid all complications, I re- 
quest that each subscriber write me 
and give his name and address. Let 
each one take pains to write name 



In those haunting depths with surface so fair, 

Mysterious things are reflected there; 
The low reaching skies of clear azure blue 

Are blending with waves of indigo hue; 
From light to dark, and from dark to light. 

They change and break into snowy white: 
A rainbow is nestling beneath each crest. 

Like a spirit seeking a haven of rest; 
Upward they rise and around they whirl. 

As if they were trying to fashion a curl; 
Then they dash Into spray, and float away, 

Like wind-swept locks on a sunshlnny day 

But the picture which so plainly I see, 

Is the sweet girl face of my Marjorie; 
The haunting blue depths thro' which we plow, 

Reflect the mysterious thoughts of her brow; 
The dimpled billows are those in her cheeks. 

And her golden tresses the sun's bright streaks; 
The blue of the sea and the blue of the skies 

Are the lights that blend in her violet eyes; 
The rainbow's the spirit reflected there. 

The whirl of the waves, the curls of her hair; 
• The dash and sp'asn of the gossamer spray. 

Are her locks when thro' them wild winds play; 
Yea, I'm certain when she first came to me. 

She rose right out of the beautiful sea. 

Uke all things earthly she has come and gone, but as we lay h 
mortal body In the tomb, let us trust and believe that she herself, h 
pure and lovely spirit, will be a ministering angel to all the good ai 
true of heaven and earth." 



either be iost, or I will have to send 
postage for its return. 

No books will be sent out, until 
names and addresses of ail the ori- 
ginal subscribers are in, and tallied 
with the list of names on hand. As 

have no moans of knowing who may, 
and who may not have moved, I want 
all names and addresses. No mt 
If you have previously notified m 
removal, send In change of address 



At the close of Prof. Burke's eloquent 



Flowers Speak." written by Dr. Wilson 



and touching tribute, Mr. 
friend of the family, and one 
K>em: "Could The 
ago, on the death 



list all 



I will have a special clerk to 
I the names. 

I request that each of you In- 
clude 

THE POSTAGE. 

Required to mall the nook, which 
will be 15 cents. 

Of course you are not 
include this sum. but I fed that you 
will not question my 
It, when I tell you tint 
be much larger than I contracted for 
in the first place. 

Dr. Wilson Intended to write only 
about 300 pages, but the book will be 
nearer 400 than 300 pages, and this 
extra weight will not only cost extra 
postage, but extra for paper and bind- 
ing, which is now very high, and extra 



for your book when you have once 
read it 

There are about 200 of the original 
subscribers who have not yet paid 
for the book. Now that the boo* Is 
ready for binding, and I 



i Mfci J^pjgg- 

redut the $1.16 at once.. Be careful 



Help the us along with the publi- 
cation of the Blade by sending in a 
club of new subscribers. In clubs of 
five only 60 cents each. 



JOB PRINTING 



We have a complete Job De- 
partment and are prepared to do 
first-class work at reasonable 
Send us your next or- 



BLUE CRASS BLADE 



153 W. 8hort St, Lexington, Ky. 




THE BEST LINE 



I am sure taat the extra expense, 
which I have hazarded, and the extra 
pages given you by Dr. Wilson will be 
worth far more than the 15 cents 
and that for these reasons, you will 
agree that I am Justified in asking 
it. I am only asking tor the extra, 
I am putting in the book of which 
you get the benefit. Dr. Wilson 
wouldn't consent to have his book 
abbreviated, and having begun. Insist- 
ed on telling his whole story, begin- 
ning when he left New York, and end- 
ing on his return to that city. Such 
a book in any book-store would cost 
from $1.50 to $2.00, and I am sure 
none of you would take this amount 




1 



(Prom Sun Sentinel). 
THE WOMEN WHO DO NOT CARE 
TO VOTE. 

By Josephine K Henry- 
Great as we claim this American 
nation to be, it is still burdened with 
a common prejudice, and a common 
ignorance, as to the human rights ol 
one-halt of our people, namely: wom- 
en. It is a sad (act that up to this 
time, women have concerned them- 
selves HUe about their rights. They 
have accepted in sileuce the condi- 
tions made by men, the wrong, injus- 
tice, and indignity put upon them by 
Church and State. 

A voice in public affairs is the right 
ot every citizen, and this right rests 
on the bed rock principle ol our gov- 
ernment. Yet hall our people, the 
most moral half, are still in political 
bonds. 

A thousand objections to women 
voting have been made but not one 
reason that will not equally apply to 



man's sphere '' The two hardest 
worked words In the lexicon are "Wo- 
man's Sphere ■" They have been doing 
constant duty ever since Adam open- 
ed the world to the public, but women 
who think are retiring them from ac- 
tive service- Millions of women have 
lived drawfed and unnatural lives be- 
1 by the 



man's sphere** Man has no sphere. 
He can do anything or go anywhere, 
and never get out of his sphere- 
Man can sit in the presidential 
chair or take a nap in the gutter. He 
can go to church, go to the saloon, go 
insane, go to His Satanic Majesty, go 
to the penitentiary, or go to Congress 
and never get out of his sphere. 

In the past In every condition of 
woman's life 
peared upon the scene with advice 
borrowed from Adam, the children of 
Israel, and Old Common Law- Woman 
accepted the laws, customs, and 
uots" laid down for her without pro- 
test, and one of the most emphatic 
of these has been "Thou shall not 
vote," which means In other words, 
"Thou shalt not have a voice in hu- 
man affairs and the laws that shape 
your destiny. 

Suppose that women in past years 
had ruled the world and held men 
in subjection 

time of the matriarchate, w^°"d the 
mass of men be deinar«- 
ballot to-day? Certainly^ 



i institutions 



we would be an 
we owe all this 
class. Now a f 



Jeeted class demanded their 
A few intrepid bou.s have fou 

ertjfs battle. The subjected 
have always been unthinking, stolid, 
silent, and subservient. This is the 
condition of American women, that is 
the masses, to-day. They are obliv- 
ious to the fact, that the national pol- 
icy and every State and municipal law 
effects their personal and property in- 
terests. Men have told -women that it 
is unwomanly to investigate and dis- 
cuss political and social questions 
and when they confine themsel' 
the fashion plates and cook books, 
they call them weak, frivolous, and 
Billy. Men who hold tne pi 
make the laws have told woman that 
voting is exclusively a masculine pre- 
rogative, and then declare that when 
all women demand tue ballot It will 
be granted. 

What women want, has nothing 
to do with the question. If it is right 
and just, and in accordance with 
American principles, that the peo- 
ple (and that Includes women), should 
have a voice In public affairs then 
the ballot should be given them at 
once, if not single one of the female 
sex had ever asked for it, and if It la 
not right, then It should not be grant- 
ed If every woman in the United 
States clamored for it. 

Whether the suffrage is an Inherent 
or a conferred right, it is an axiom 
lhat thai right has no sex. The Cu- 
bans and Filippinos may well distrust 
the Intention of the United States 
to grant them Liberty and Jusice 
while we deny these to one 
own people- 

The women in our country who are 
openly demanding the ballot are 
called the strong minded sisterhood, 
then logically the women who do 
not want the ballot, must belong to 
the weak minded sisterhood. How do 
our conservative siBters like the class- 
ification? 

I resent the idea that the masses of 
women ane weak-minded. .It often 
happens that all the brains In the fam- 
ily are in the heads of the 
and it can be no where shown that 
masculinity has a trust on common 
sense- Men do not seem to realize 
that they know every thing in this 
world, except what women know bet- 
ter. It takes ten times as much men- 
tal strength and poise to engineer a 
household and rear a family, as it 
does to lead an army, All any political 



are principally run b; 
They are the best 
our land. If all 

on a par with American homes 
an ideal nation, and yet, 
disfranchised 
few words to the wo- 
men, who do not want to vote. I wish 
dear sisters, you would for a few mo- 
ments doff your Bprlng' hat, and put 
on a thinking cap It Is not wisdom 
to accept without question either lawB 
or conditions- Ponder this fact Ail 
men outside of the lunatic asylum and 
the penitentiary are considered re- 
sponsible beings and inherit a vote 
the age of 21 years. Women who are 
sane, and who never transgressed a 
la may lire to the age of 121, yet 
they never Inherit a vote. Is not this 
in itself s severe reflection on the 
mental and moral ability of our 

In Kentucky convicted criminals 
and women are alone excluded 
the ballot box. Male idiots, paupers, 
libertines, drunkards, and illiterates 
may vote, but no native-born, law- 
abiding Intelligent, sober, virtuous, 
tax paying woman may vote in this 
State that boast of Its democracy and 
chivalry. Dear women, the next time 
you say you "do not want to vote," 
think of the political company you are 
in. and surely that will bring a pro- 
test against disfranchisement. You 
are lold that if women voted, it would 
unsex thciii, 1 do not think the author 
of such ideas does either Surely of 
expressing an opinion by dropping a 
piece of paper in a box will unsex wo- 
rt would unsex men who buy and 
stuff ballot boxes and steal 
is being done in all 
country Perhaps 
do not want to vote, for 
fear men will not be chlvalric, and po- 
lite to them This 1b a delusion. I 
have claimed my right to vote for 
many years before the Kentucky Leg- 
islature, committees of Congress, 
through the press, and from the plat- 
form. I was nominated by conven- 
tions of men for Clerk of the Court of 
Apjieals, and Su 
lie Instruction, and I have never yet 
met with any tuing but Chester- 
fieldian politeness from all classes ot 
men. If men are polite to women who 
want to vote, they would overwhelm 
with chivalry and politeness the wo- 
men who had votes- 

The street scavenger and the boot- 
black are of vastly more Importance 
on election day than all the women 
in the State. 

Women are told if they went to the 
polls, men would insult them. I pro- 
nounce this a Blander on the male sex. 
Americans have too high a regard 
for women to do such a brutal thing, 
and If a man at the polls should^ 




And time to vote and attend to poll- to be worth the price of the 
tlcal duues? Women dolls could cer- You don't want to miss my descrlp- 



talnly taite a few minutes from socie- 
ty duties, dreading, euchre playing, 
reading, or s.eeplng, to drop a oiece 
of paper in a box, and women drudges 
could rest a few minutes form their 
endless drudgery to do tne same. 

Of course there is something de- 
pressing in the Irish woman's objec- 
tion to casting a ballot. She said to 
her friend, " Bridget, if we'd go out 
votin' we'd have to be magistrates, 
and Judges, and such like ould mal- 
efactors, and they'd even make city 
councllmen of us, and then where'd 
be our character? O Bridget! God 
save us from votin'. For as sure 
the blessed sun rolls. It will land us 
In the State house or Congress, and 
then what'U become of our souls? 

A vote Is simply an opinion crys- 
talized into power on the most vital 
questions concerning personal and 



It is said that the American home 1 
the bulwark of tne nation Our home 



men of the community would put him 
behind the bars- Besides there is no 
law that compels all classes to vote 
at the same place. If women bad the 
ballot, they could have their own poll- 
ing places, and If they did, it ir a dead 
certainty that they would be so order- 
ly and attractive that all the good and 
decent men would edge around to the 
woman's polls leaving the rings ters, 
rowdies and ruffians In possession of 
the masculine voting places. It is 
strange that women should be afraid 
day, when they are 



ers. husbands and sons the other 364 
days in the year. 

It Is said that women should not 
have the ballot because *they can 
That Is true. Women 
can fight, but they are too decent to 
do so as a rule Some of the greatest 
fighters in history have been women. 
The very earth has trembled under 
the tred of women warriors and their 
.he Russians had to-day 
Maria, Theresa, or Mar- 
garet of Anjou, In command of their 
armies, the Japs might not have such 
a triumphal march as they are having. 
What connection is there between bal- 
lot and bullet? If only the men who 
could bear arms, had votes the polls 
would be lonesome places, most of the 
men in Congress and our State Legls 
latures, all our supreme Judges, and 
a number that are not supreme, crip 
pies, weaklings, and mental and physi- 
J defectives would be disfranchised 
at once, and placed in the political 
company of lunatics, idiots criminals, 
nen, and to these would be 
e men that are afraid to fight, 
.jouta of Dr. Osier's incompe- 
tents who are over 40 years of age. 
President Roosevelt would lose his 
vote because he Is 45 years old, past 
the age for enlisting in the army. 
Millions of men have no intention of 
going to war and the clergy are ex- 
empt from bearing arms, yet all these 
classes go right on voting (some of 
them early and often) and there is no 
thought of excluding them from the 
suffrage. Women are told they have 
no time to vote- If they have not the 
world is doubly unjust to them and 
some of their burden should be remov- 



are capable of having opinions, (all 
married men will \estify to this fact). 

Suppose that the next legislature 
of Kentucky should enact a law that 
all women with blue eyes should be 
bung, that all women with black eyes 
should be sent to the penitentiary, 
and all women with gray eyes should 
turn over their property to the State! 
Let me ask how many women could 
protect their "life, liberty, and pur 
suit of happiness," without the ballot? 

To the women who do not want to 
vote, let me say there is nothing com- 
pulsory about it Voters are not las- 
soed and taken to the polls, they vote 
do not vote as their convictions or 
interest dictate- 

The woman who does not want to 
vote can put her right to the franchise 
in her Jewel casket, or cedar caest, 
and maybe some day she will find It 
useful to help bring about something 
she does not want done. 

The very fact that men say that 
when women want the ballot they will 
grant it, is a full admission of Its Jus- 
tlce, and the with -holding of It does 
not display much faith in the asser- 
tion that women do not want to vote. 

Versailles, Kentucky 



THE ROME BOOK 



Mr. Hughes will soon have "A Trip 
to Rome" ready to be mailed to sub- 
scribers. It -is going to bo larger 



tlon of SU Mark's and The Doge. 

Palace. 

Brother Jeems Armstrong ot Texas, 
lately paid me a visit, and my descrip- 
tion of the Torture Rooms, and of the 
Dungeon and Execution Room* In the 
Doges Palace, gave htm the shlveree, 
and he said he couldn't sleep that 
night. I spent part of an afternoon 
alone la the dungeon of the Doge, in 
what is called the "Cell of the Doom- 
ed," and from which thousands upon 



out to be executed. 

My description of the whole ot Italy 
I am sure will peculiarly appeal to 
all Liberals, as here the Christian 
superstition waa hatched, and to this 
subject, I give particular attention. 

The book will have 23 chapters and 
between 350 and 400 pages. I hope 
the edition will all be taken up. Mr. 



you get the book, if you like It, and 
can afford It, buy one for some 
else, who will appreciate It. Let 
orders come rolling In. The seam 
now on, when you have to hug the 
fire, and stay In at nights and have 
time for -reading. Come, go with me, 
and let us take "A Trip to Rome,' 

Send $1.15 to James E. Hughes, Lex- 

gton, Ky. 



A FEAST FOR FREETHINKERS I 

to every 
Ldberal- 



Here is a publication that will bring sure 

Freethinker and give him new pride in the propoganda of 
ism. In the list of contributors are numerous names fax 
Blade reads, including 



Charles Watts, 
Joseph McCabe, 
Singleton W. Davis, 
George Jacob Holyoake, 
Dr. Paul Carus, 
Stephen D. Parrish, 
J. T. Patch, 
Walter Hurt. 



at I 



and as this will cost extra lor paper, 
printing and binding, Mr. Hughes la 
justiheU in requesting readers to ad- 
vance postage. i£ven with this extra 
he will not make much on the book, 
and if all the edition is not m>\ 



All those 



ise who like my style 
tng, am sure will be pleasedlwlth 

the book. 1 have not departed 
least from my usual style of 
sion, just simply rattled it 
fact, it is no attempt to write 
but rather it is a long letter 
friends, describing my trip, 
mostly written In by busiest 
1 do not remember a time 
wrote longer than ten or fifteen min- 
utes on It, without being disturbed. 
I would liked to have re-written It, 
but it is probably better just as it Is. 
if I had tried right hard to exhibit the 
possession of an extra stock of brain 
matter, 1 doubt if it would have been 
much, if any better; so I've Just let it 
go as 1 wrote It without re-writing a 
page. 

The book, I believe, presents 
wide a diversity of subjects as any 
book of the kind written. It is both 
like and unlike Dog Fennel, a book 
which cannot be surpass 
ways. In clearness of description and 
humor, no writer, not even 
Twain has equalled Mr. Moore. 

But In A Trip to Rome, I go not only 
as deep into the past, but deal equally 
with the people of to-day, and 
present day problems, I do not 
Old Rome has ever been written up as 
I have, written it. What I have 
of Rome alone would make a 
of Itself, and worth more than 

One chapter of 
with 

churches of Rome. Another "B 
about Rome," takes in a general de- 
scription with that of all the Pagan 
Ruins, Catacombs, etc. Another, and 
the most important. Informs yon of 
"How Christianity got its start in 
Rome," giving a history of the 
of Constantlne, his character, his 
tlcal combination with the Christiana, 
the Council of Nice, Compilation of 



of terror which followed, and of how 
Paganism was literally crushed by the 
sword. Besides all this I go deep Into 
the trickery ot the church, describing 
how saints were manufactured, and 
of the use of relics, Indulgences, etc, 
an Immense lot of holy hocus- 
pocus, of which all this Is only an ln- 



How is It that great business men I 
have time to carry on political cam- river, city, church, art, i 
paigns, hold conventions, march in old historical places, ruins, i 




last, I lay I 

panorama, of sea, countr 



processions (Americans are daft 
marching in uniforms), attending 
lodges, conclaves, military camps, go- 
ing fishing anil hunting, and going on 
general Jamborees of all kinds, yet 



ture, history, biography, aneflote, lad- 
dents of travel, social conditions, edu- 



REVIVAL HA8 80 GRADUALLY 

That Few Realize It, Says Dr. Wash- 
ington Gladden— What the New 
Movement Means. 

Columbus, Ohio, December 31. — 
Rev. Dr. Washington Gladden, Mod- 
erator of the Congregational churches 
of the United States, in a sermon de- 
livered from his pulpit to-day, declar- 
ed that the world Is in the midst of a 
great revival of relglon that has come 
about so gradually that few have rea- 
lized it. Dr. Gladden said In part: 
There has been during the past year 
a marked change in the mental snd 
moral attitude of a great many per 
; hundreds of thousands of peo- 
ple, old and young, are thinking dif- 
ferently about life to-day from what 
they were thinking a rear ago to-day; 
they have a different idea of what is 
worth while. This thing is in the 
The newspapers reflect public 
sentiment. Nearly every one you 
take up has a paragraph or an editor- 
ial which puts the emphasis on the 
real things, the value of characters. 

"What shall we aay about the In- 
fluence which has so changed the 
mental and moral attitude of great 
multitudes of people? What has been 

miff — • — 



Josephine K. Henry 
Clarence S. Darrow, 
Dr. J. B. Wilson, 
Harriet M. Closz, 
Prof. W. P. Jamiesor,- 
Judge Jarrish B. Ladd, 
Otto Wettstein, 
M. M. Maagasarian, 

Ail Rationalists will want to read in the current number Dar- 
row 's great article on "Punishment and Its Function;" ' ' Free- 
thought, the Essential of All Progress," by WilBon ; "All is Matter- 
All Matter is Mind," by Dr. William Colby Cooper, and "Liberal 
Liberalism," "Obsolescence of the Church," "Philosophy of Op- 
timism," "Human Equality" and other articles by Hurt, as well as 
many other first-class features. 

THE CULTURIST 

THE WORLD'S FOREMOST FREETHOUGHT MAGAZINE 

An artistic periodical, well printed on excellent paper and with 
a beautiful cover in colore. $1.00 a year, 10 cents a copy. No free 
copies— it costs too much to produce. 

THE CULTURIST PUBLISHING 00., 

Box 970, Station M, Cincinnati, Ohio. 




of a great revival of relig- 
ion— the greatest, perhaps, that this 
country has ever experienced. ' It has 
not taken on the usual form; it 



way, but It is the genuine thing; it Is 



the problem of lite, confessing that It 
has a different meaning to them 
from what once it had, that things 
which they were once eagerly craving 
have lost much of their charm; and 
that things which they once lightly 
regarded have come to see them the 
real things, what can we say of them 
but that they have' "met with a 
change " That Is an old-fashioned 
l.hrase, and it is a good one to de- 
scribe what is really meant by con- 
version. 

"The religion which Is thus coming 
to its own In this revival is not 



We Sell and Rent 

The Smith 
Premier 

The World's Best Typewriter 

WE carry a complete stock of Typewriter 
Desks, Ribbons, Papers, Carbons, and 
all supplies for all makes of machines. 

"ompetent stenographers, who can operate 
any i^iake of machine, furnished without charge 
to eiljher party. 

1 for <wt VooM-t or a tale-man to cxpUin ju.t why the 
Premier it the mow perfect .ml practical of .11 writinj 

Smith Premier Typewriter Co. 
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ceedB from the growing Intelligent 
and Increasing powers of observation 
of humanity in general. Lincoln saw 
it coming as evidenced in the extract 

SismJ m <rt bin rM flreaw -n xlntai l i n. 



have only recently 



another column, 
even many eminent Llbrals are still 

blind to it. 

This wave of r vlval, which 
Gladden mists I . is being religious 
in character has i »t proceeded from 
tue church at all- «Jr. Gladden Is only 
echoing the voice 

sway, way i>. -hi d even me, who 



ippeared upon the 



of Freethought, two or three centur- 
ies ago. As men became free reli- 
giously, they gradually become free 
politically, and from, 
developed economic 
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three influences are today coming 
closer together for 
helping men to live for, and to make 
better lire, and a better world 
s come gradually, silently, sure 
11 now, It has perceptibly im- 
It la 



..Special Tourist Rate* to Colorado, 
Texas, Mexico and New Mexico on 
. sale dally until April 30.. Limit to ro- 
of such soil turn May 31, 1906. 

and all ' Second-class Colonist Rates 



that puts the emphasis on clearing off Pressed Itself upon the world 
old cares and getting ready for heav- 1 not a wave of religion, but i 

of Intelligence, the outgrowth of the 



world a better world " 



Comment— LY Washington Gladden 
of Columbus, is one of the noted n 
of America, and his opinions Dl 
any suDja-:i is always worth cot! 
He is a liberal preacher, and far from 
a bigot. He speaks out boldly 
in defense of labor, and against 
crimes o'f corporations- Unfortunate- 
ly his influence is greatly offset, by 
association and alliance with an 
organization. Itself In league with the 
corporations. The church could not 
stand long wlthou. the aid of the 
money it is deriving dlroctly and in- 
directly from monopoly. 

Dr. Gladden made a great stand, a 
single handed fight against his church 
accepting the great Rockefeller gift 
We must put It down to his credit 
that he stood boldly out against taint- 
ed money, and no doubt, he Is work- 
ing for good, so far as he is in the 
light 

In the above Dr. Gladden makes 
one mistake natural to all religionists 
that Is that the reforms which he 
perceives to be coming so gradually 
is of a religious nature- He declares 
present drift is to live not 
for the next life, but to make this life 
a better life, and this world a better 
world. 

small cry which occasionally 
to-day, is coming out of the church, 
has been the great cry of Freethlnk- 
centuries. It Is the modern 
cry to the economist and labor-ro- 
ll la a revival which pro- 
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Body. 
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right* and justice to all — 
an equal void In tit govern* 
and hy all other practical and 
, maintaining penonal liberty, 
condition*, ind alt other eat. n* 
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Southwest. Ticket* on s 
third Tuesdays of January and Feb- 
ruary, 1906. 
Ask us for Rates 

J. H. GALLAGHER, T. P. A. 
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St. Louis, Iron Mountain & Southern 
Railway Company. 

NOW IS THE TIME TO VISIT HOT 
SPRINGS, ARKAN8A8. 



The Gr« 

Quick time and elegant service Via, 
The Iron Mountain Route from SL 
Louis. Hot Springs Special leaves 
St Louis dally 8:01 P. M., arriving at 
the Springs following morning 8:00. 
Through Pullman Standard Drawing- 
Room Sleeping Oar; also Free Reclin- 
ing Chair Car. Low round trip rates, 
limit of ninety days. 

For berth reservations, descriptive 
literature and other Information, ad- 
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The Complete Separation of 
Church and State. 
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lecuuatuie*, and otlier State lii- 
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There Is over $2,090 due us from 
subscription, and we ask you to pay j ,- n ,. 
up. If your subscription Is behind. 1 





